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moonlit pleasaunces. "Let specialties be therefore drawn
between us, that covenants may be kept on either hand."
Wooing itself is not with flowers and song and sonnet, but with
discordant argument and fisticuffs. At times in the procedure
the wooer may find it opportune to use the traditional flattery
of the code, but this is merely a matter of tactics, not of faith.
The atmosphere of devotion has entirely disappeared. Even the
marriage ceremony is riotously profaned. Obviously there is
here no bid for love, but for subjugation.

Naturally, a tale of taming makes both the tamer and the
tamed more like dwellers in a menagerie than in the polite
world. Yet even such a brutal insistence on the animal in man
is no unhealthy symptom in an author whose Gentlemen of
Verona had been built on the facile assumption that men are
near allied to angels. Petruchio is a madcap ruffian and a
swearing Jack. His life has been a boisterous one. An adven-
turer on land and seas, whose music is the roar of lions, the
chafe of waves puffed up with winds, great ordnance in the
field and heaven's artillery thundering in the skies, he has the
swaggering insouciance, the brutal strength, and" the animal
preferences which fit him for the taming. Katharine is less
intelligible. She is intolerably curst and shrewd and firoward
so beyond all measure, that although her extravagant bullying
of her sister and of her teacher is within her physical compass,
her complaint that her father is committing her to an old
maid's life, and her lament that she will sit and weep until she
finds occasion of revenge, seem widely out of character. Even
more disconcerting are the tears she sheds because she antici-
pates that Petruchio will fail her at the church, or "will surely
overlook some item or other of the arrangements ordained by
fashionable propriety for a bourgeois wedding. A Katharine of
such nature needs no taming. She needs a dietary. After that, a
moderate dress-allowance will bribe her into absolute submis-
sion. She will place her hands below her husband's foot in
token of her duty.

Petruchio is different from the wooers of romance, because
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